EXTREMES MEET

u Nothing annoys me any longer, Waterlow. Not
even the war. Not even the Permanent Under-Secretary."

When Waterlow got downstairs he asked Scrutton to
give him a sheet of notepaper. He sat down in the
porter's little room beside the big front door and scribbled
this note :

Dear Colonel By Sir Frederic tells me that you have
an audience to-morrow morning. You may care to know
that the King will have seen a certain Major von Rangel
who has come here direct from Berlin just before he sees
you. Yours sincerely^ W.

He sealed the envelope and told Scrutton to be sure it
was given to the Military Attache before he went to the
Palace in the morning.

"You're lending Colonel Buckworth your car, I
believe, sir? "

" Am I ?   I didn't know I was.1'

" I understood from him that he expected it to be round
here for him at nine forty-five sharp."

"Well, Fm afraid he'll have to expect, Scrutton.
But I'll see what can be managed. If it isn't here by
nine-thirty, you'd better tell him not to count on it and
send out for a hired can"

Waterlow flung himself back into that coveted car he
had extracted from London by such innumerable patiently
and impatiently argumentative letters and telegrams.

" Home, Gunton."

And as he drove quickly past the Hotel du Monde in
the moonlight Waterlow did not even remember that he
had dined there this evening. He only noticed when he
reached the end of the long straight street leading to his
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